A   WINDOW   IN    THRUMS

speakin* o't   ' The other fowk/ he said, * will
be sittin' in their seats wonderin' what my
text's to be, but you'll ken, mother, an' you'll
turn up to " Thou God seest me/' afore I gie
oot the chapter/   Ay, but that day he was
coffined, for all the minister prayed, I found
it hard to say, * Thou God seest me/   It's the
text I like best noo, though, an' when Hendry
an' Leeby is at the kirk, I turn't up often,
often in the Bible.   I read frae the begininn*
o' the chapter, but when I come to 'Thou
God seest me/ I stop.   Na, it's no 'at there's
ony rebellion to the Lord in my heart noo, for
I ken He was lookin* doon when the cart gaed
ower Joey, an' He wanted to tak my laddie to
HraseL   But juist when I come to *Thou
God seest me/ I let the Book lie in my lap, for
since a body's sure o' that they're sure o* all.
Ay, ye'll laugh, but I think, mebbe juist because
I was bis mother, 'at though Joey never lived
to preach in a kirk, he's preached frae * Thou
God seest me1 to me.   I dinna ken 'at I would
1 hae been sae sure o1 that if it hadna been
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